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FARM AND HOUSE
For the Osok.

Mock Mivey Pre.—Cwe cup of misins,
(chopped,) one cup of carrunts, one cup
of sugar, one cup of molasses, one and!
one-hnil of water, one-haif cup o
vineger, s:::erlcken tpowdored:.]:ml
all kinds of spice. Bake between erusts.

Omawan Caxe.—One enp of butter, two
cupa of sugar, one cap of milk, five cups
of flour, and the yolks of six and whites
of \hree eges.  Bake six layers on jelly
tins. The whites of three beaten
to & st froth with one cap ol sugar, the
grated peel of one orange and the juice
of two, if large. Bp: the thin mix-
ture on to five layers, then add sugar for
the top eufficient to make & frosting.
This i= very nice.

Enoums Squasn Pie.—Stew the squash
till very dry; press through a collander;
1o asch pint of squash allow one table-
spoonful each butter and cinnamon, one
cop sngar, one teaspoonfnl ginger, s lit-
tle salt, nnd & few crackers rolled very
fine. Add milk sccordin g to judgment.

Mum axp Cioose.—Swiss guides and
porters who have to bear extreme cold,
which s slways supposed to require
much snimal food, and whose Iabors sre

the top, the slant of the tub bolding it

down, It should be placed edgewise, in
rogular luyers ul-nllé us possible. After
mlom‘:g .-mr" of salt in the bogtom of

0 \f pounded down with a
maul the better) fill the interstices with
salt; then layers of salt between layers
of m and #o on till the tub is filled;
then fill up with pure water. 1t the
barrel s swoet, salt pure and pork
sound, I.l:!rn ne\'uﬁ l\\h’lll ble any :’l]l:-
aged pork; nor wi imming or -
ing the brine be necessary in order to
have sweet pork the year round,

The old salt left in the bottom of the
barrel is, 8o fir as it goes, just as good &
new for continued nse. Neyer have but
one pioce of pork loose ata time while
using, and keep astone on that beiween
mesls, for k that comes to the air
will rust ra little, I have ked
and kept pork in this way annuslly for
thirty years, and never bad a pound of
it injured. The injury of which such
frequent complaint 18 made s due to
some neglect or earlessness, and it would
seem that le of common prodence
would not be so often enught with dam
.%eid pork.—Charles Mason, Lake Co,,
Ohilo.

Influence of Food on Milk,

The influence of food upon the quality
of milk has called forth, fret and last,
much discussion and in this country itls

ity led that food has very

severs, are said to live irsly ona
diet of polenta (mush} and cheese, and
;lwa fine, hardy :per.:u;am gl‘l‘, man-

carrying great weight with ease,
The East Indin coolielives on a listle but-
ter with his rice and pulse, but his cli-
mate is very different from the bracing
uir of the Alps, fros.y air that anywhere
else would be supposed to create a de-
mand for the heaviest animal food.
There is considerable (vegetables) oil in
mush, and cheese furnishes albumen;
s that in this simple diet are combine
the rarbons and nitrogens of food,

—_—
A Pretuy Bodroom,

A room recently fitted up for a clergy-
man's little daughter by toe lndies of the
congregation 58 an expression of their
rogard, is thus described in the Dec-
arstor and Furnisher:

The walls were covered with paper in
a pretty design of daisies and bluets
(ragged sailors) npon & creamy, latticed
gronnd. The ceiling was painted sky
bloe, with dome effect given by deepen-
ing the colors toward the edges. Two
or three feathery clonds heightened the
illusion, and a fight of three or four
swallows swept across the skyey surface
towerd the windows. The carpet was
only remarkable for its harmony with
the sitostion, being simply an ordinary
Brussels, witha ground matching the
wall-paper tint, and so closeiy covered
with emall spring flowers that the effoce
was almost chene. A dark blue border
and sne or two rogs relieved the aye
and prevented a garishappearmnce. The
doors and window frames were fortu-
nately of ash, and so in thorongh secord
with the predominent tint of the room,
which was hlue. The window curtains
were models of dainty simplicity. They
wore made of collage drapery, a figured
Swisa muslin rather thicker than the
dress material of that name, and woven
with u border on one selvedge, which
repasted the center pattern; in this case
the figure was & daisy the alze of 8 dime,
with & line of the samo fowers twice
the sipe helween two sirips of & bor-
der. The novelty about the curtains
an addition made nl:il catting two hori-
zontal slite two inches long across the
border between the tripes, at intervals
of six inches spart, and buttonholing
the edpes 10omely, making & succession
of biss, in and out of which wus slipped
& blue ribbon two inches broad. Bands
acd bows of the same ribbon wers used
for looping the curtains back.

The farpitore was of bamboo, and all
of the pieces were of smaller size than
the same articles in ordinary rooms, yet
not enfficiently dwarfed 1o be nseless.
A ministure lounge and two easy chairs
were covered with bulf and biue ere-
tone, snd blus ribbon bows were tied
upon the upper corners_of the gracel!
little cane seat chairs. The small bed
was low, with an airy extension of
bamboo rods at the head springing to
hold up a large ring, through which a
eunrtain of Swisa moslin, like those wt
the windows, was drawn., A folding
bamboo screen in front of the mantel
and two panels of cream and two of blue
sateen. The former were decorsted
with snow balls and blusts In arrasene
embroidery, the latter with daisies in
ribbon work. The armorie and chifl-
onigr were & third smalier than fall
sleed forniture and the dressing burean
wis of similar dimensions. All the
daloty toilet appointments of the lalter
ware decorsted with bloe and the frame
of the long dressi lnss wns covered
with & foll roche :fn ue silk.

choice engravings and  colored
t‘mn hs representing phases of

Id and girlhood were hung upon
ha walls by blue cords and tassels, and
b small book shelves were filled with
such books as young people e joy.

In deference to the newly awakened
fears of aven the best p]nm{ing insleap-
lug rooma, Té wWas no stationary
basin, but « washstand, en rapport with
the other furnitore, held & dantily mod-
eled avtique toilet set with a dado de-
ﬂfﬂ of water plants open crenm color,
with swallows above omn & sky biue

ground.
Repiacing the door of s large closet
wis & portiersof Swiss muslin, which,

seale 50 ex complete that it
mieht be whether Colls or
thelr owners were most charmingly
lodged. The happy little proprietor of
this room and annex, on returning from
the country. where she had been sept
while the sarprise was prepared for ber,
ssysthat balf of the first night she spent
in ber pretty new bed was passed in con-
Lersel! on her new
and the rest in ng entranced
nacts of the play-
hoose, which was illuminated by & uny
chandelier fed by real ges,
The Pors Barrel
A tab largest at the bottom and taper.
ing toward the top, of sufficient size to
conlain s year's supply, (s the best ves-
sl in which to store pork; when packed
as itahouid be the meat will not rise to

rawn, revealed a play-..ouse ona | and
peLsive and

much to do with it, The contrary opin-
jon, however, has some advocates who
basé thelr con lusions mostly upon the
expariments made by Dr. Kubln st the
Moeckern Agricoltural Station in Sax-

‘e may fowers sleep in fragrant ease,
And violets kide their ssure eyes.

0 thou, by winda ol griel o’erblown
Henides some golden summer's beir, —
Talre heari!—thy birds ara only flown,
Thy blomsnms I{lelll, tearful sown,
To greet thee In the foun el year,

e —

RICH OR POOR.

“8o you've come back again, Jerome?"
saud old Mr. Bewell, "“Well, we heard
you was thinkin' of returnin’ to Elm
Mountnin, Bad pennies always come
back—ha! ha! ha! And you did not
make such » big fortune as you ealenla-
ted, eh®™

Jeroma Clay leaned over the old zig-
aag rail fence and rubbed Lis eyes. Had
time stood still all these years while he
had been in the Bouth? For here was
Farmer Sewell i the same old biue-
hecked overalls, with the same bat-

ony, Itis 1 that he d
that the !Bodi\rmofl cow has nothing to
do with the quslity of milk, and the nec-
essary consequence is thatjwe can not
increase Lthe rutio or proportion of cream
or butter in & cow's milk oy any change
ot food, howsver rich it may be. Thisis
o much at variance with the experience
of dairymen on this side of the ocoan
that moat dairy people nre skeptical
uboot fhese experiments. Curiosity
led to an i igatien of the hod
employed in these experiments and the
ravelations wers not & little surprising.
The milk of SBaxon cows, il the agricual-
taral re&)rh are to be credited, is of re-
markable richness, foor and five quarts
yielding & pound of butier., We venture
to say that such cows are not to be found
snywhere ontside of Saxony. The con-
clusion is irresistible that the statement
in these reports, ns well as thst of the
Doctor himself, may be taken with
many grains of allowwnoe,
P —

Pouliry Management,

The eareless poultry-kseper is often
surprised by findingearly on some cold,
frosty October morning.a brood of chicks
fresh from the shell. The surprise can
hardly gladden the sight of the owner,
for there can be no hope of ruising them
In the inclement weather. Ifa few sur-
vive they are of small walue, always
dwarfed ond imperfect. This ia the re-
sult of direct negligence. If the fows
had been kept in confinement, or eyer:
hen made to give an aceount of herself
at the morning feed, this trouble might
have been avoided, These are the per-
sons who say that fowls do not pay for
their keep, and they are only kept
aroand to pieur-e the women folk.

Fowls shonld not be allowed to sieal
thair nests, They are never so profimble
a8 when kept in confinement—in sam-
mer in ample yards, and in winter in

my, comfortable buildings. The eges
can always be found where they are
laid, and there are no late broods com-
ing off st the begioning of winter,
1 have frequently heard the indif-
ferent ponitry-kesper remark that
it ia betterjfor & hen to steal her nest
and come off in late sammer. Her
brood is then no tronble, and the chicks
are all pretty rure to live snd zrow up.
| know better. Experience has taoght
me that one early-hwiched chick, well
fed and raised; 15 worth two of these
late, neglected ones, 1 do not leave it
10 the fowls what kind nr sors of chicks
I sball raise; I like to centrol this mat-
ter myself. 1 bave a choles, and
know which my best fowis wre. From
them only do | make my iocrease of
stock. OFf course fowis kept in confine-
ment are more troande, bot there is no
branch of furming that pays better for
the outlay than the keeping of fowia.
The stock mnst be right, and then thers
will be found little difienity, with a
steady appl e the bosi All
the fowls" wants must be sapuolied. A
ben should never be eet after the 10th
ot June, and not then ooless it be on
eggs of somn small and early-maiurad
H:NL This gives an_opportunity for

ry festher to get full growth in warm
weather, after which the fowl takes on
fut rapidly. Lean poorly-kept bens
will not Iay, and lean, voor .'vou!l:iy is
not fit for market. The rule should be
to give good keeping st sl times and
seasons,—Lor. Country Gentleman,

phwiuon) ity
Matarials for Bedding.

Materials for bodding horses and cat-
tle kopt in stables are becoming scarce
and high in many parts of the conntry,
a8 they have been fora long time in
mos: European countries. The valae of
traw employed for bedding horses is
washed aiter it has been used for that
purpose and s sold to paper manu-
facturers, Recently sawdust, sand, pest
and dried clay have been emploved m
substitates for straw for ding horaes
dairy cown, Attention has also been
eslled to the different kinds of mosses
that grow in many parts of the munlrﬁ.
The moss found in bogs in all the North-
ern states any which is u-ed by norsery-
men for packing trees and bushes is also
toand to make very good bedding after
it is dried. All kinds of mosses can be
eompressed into very small bulk by the
baling process, and pat in & form to_be
readily and chupl{ Imlrnrlzd. The
Lest litter ia that which will sbsorb most
urine. According to Boussingault, bean,
Lockwheat, aud pulse straws are first,
s lhl{‘.lhu thres times their weight

f ligui
we 3

rh
o ; wheat straw, but twice its
and dried earth, bat
Times.

ooe-half.

N ——
The brewery of ¥. Kowits, st Oannon

tered straw nat, the same wrinkles be-
tween his brows, driving the same old
red vows home through the twilight lane,
where the scent of trampled spearmint
enme up, and the melancholy notes of a
whippoorwill sounded faintly on the
purple silence.

And yet—and yob it was twenty odd
years mnee he bad left Elm Mountain,
with all his worldly goods balanced ins
bundie on his back. He had been =
dashing lad of twenty-ona, then; there
were sliver hairs in his hlack locks, now,
and he left o dead past buried goaer the
sweel magnolia groves., And here wus
Moses Sewell, just the same as ever,
only & trifie yellowerand more dried up,

“Yes," Clay suid; quietly, *I've come
back. And yon sre right when you sy
that fortune~s don't w on every bush."

“Goin' tolyour urele's house™ said Mr,
Bewell, leaning over the bars. “He's
dead and baried, poor fellow. Always
had & weak chest you know., And the
gals sin't no vounger. The three oid
maids we call "em—ha, ha, La, ha!"

And ngain the old farmer chuckled
himself into & state Jof semi suffocation.

“Come in and see us™ ssid he. ““My
danghter Aurilla,” she's come back a
widow nnd does tallorin’ and plain sewin.’
The old woman's stone deal but she's
dreadful quick at catchin' a person's
mean ing!"

And off ha trudged over the patches
f sweet smiling spesrmint, his broad
figure vanishiog lnto the gloom like n
alitslow,

“Thres old maids, eh? repeated Jor-
ome Clay to himsell. “Clara and Boss,
and ligle Kate, the golden-haired beau-
ty, the solt eyed pevtess, the wild little
sprite who wesa mixture of Undine and
Joneen Mab., Thensurely, Father Tima
bas not atood stilll”

The light sbone out, as of old, from
the red-cartained easement, the great
fire of logs was blazing on the hearth,
and the three cousins greated the re-
turned unaffected
warmth. ;

They were I.'"Iﬂﬁd. of course, What
elae could have bsen expected? The
beauty bad grown sbharp snd freckled
and ber lovely hairdbad lost ita burrish.,
and she was not qguite as tidy as she
used to be in the old days sbout her
ribbons and frilis. Soft-eyed Bessie's
awest voice degenerated Into a
whine; she bLad grown round-should-
ered and jost one of her front teath;
and lit le Kate was o stout, middle-aged
woman, who reminded one ol Undine
[0 WO

But

wanderer with

Te.

they were cousing still—the girls
]mr played and romped and
flirted;with him [n doe arithmetical pro-

who

gresslon. And therestill existed a bond
of steadfast friendship, and be told them
the story of the Southern wife who had
been buried for five yesrs ooder the
m-fnol'mu, und they all sympathized
and beauty even cried a little.

* have brought my thres children
to the North,” be said. ““I left them in
Kew York, and if | can get soms Kvnw
ine, whole-souled woman to take charge
of my bome, I'm thinking of settling
here in Eim Mountsin, Ciara, dear,you
used to be fond of me in the old tunval
What do you ssy to undertaking the
churge?™

The besuty seemed to grow smaller,
sharper, more business:like,in a second ;
if consin Jerome had cowme home a mit:
fionaire, she would have jnmped loto
his arms,

Bt Clars Nesly was not romantically
inclined. To her, love in & cotiage pos-

sessed mo charms.

"1 couldn't Jerome,' she answerad
quickly., “I'm not very strong, and
couldn't assume aoy responsibality of
this prduons nature. Besides, I'm not
fond of children. I'm greatly obliged to
vou, I'm sure, but I'«d rather not.,"

Jarome Clay bit his lip,

*Of course,” he said, it is for you to
decide, But if Jassie—"

The poetess shrogged her shonlders,
il ghed & radt At
c#_hination.

“'Consin

t, shrill

erome,"” said abe, “'it's jost
as well to be Irok sbout these matiers.
I wouldn't warry & poor men—not if 1
loved him like Komeos and Jolist. It's
bad enough to sceape along a8 we do
here, with ooly balf what one requires
to live on decently. Bat to plunge into
poverty, with two or three children be-
Ions:‘ng to another woman uo, | thank
on.

For time, a8 may easily be perceived
had elimmated & great ,dul of poetical
element from Bessie Nealy's soul,

The gamdum Undline did pot wait for
the question, as far a8 _she was coticern-
ed but added, pmllpt]tn, 1h it b quite
hlurud with her sister in all these mat-
™.

$16.000; Tasarmaos WoR,

“It's such & pity you dido't stay here,

where you were welloff, Jerome," said

e pityios,

GAFFED BY A “GATO

she, in
which

Bc a.ndh l

&n here on the W) Pa
used to know the old agent, mpr'mm.:
have recommended youl!"

Jerome smiled.

“White Cnstle? said he. “Thal's the
big honse on the hill, where we chil-
dren used to gaap al the roses and
white grapes through the glass sides of
the great greenhouse. A grand place,
a8 | remember it.”

**And tha position of agent is most re-
sponsible, and highly considered,”
broke in Bessie.

Jerome Clay went awsy feeling rather

de‘mamd.
t Is not the lot of every man 1o be
thrice rejected in one evening.
“They #hink I ama falare io life,"
aaid he, half smiling, halfsighing, " Waell
erhaps they are not wrong, People's

deas differ.”

Aurillia Haven, the old farmer's
daughter, been a wild hoyden of a
schoolgirl when Jerome Clay went
south. “he wasa silent pale woman ot
thres and thirty now, who did the
“tailoress” work of the neighborhood,
and had hard work to get along.

But her dark brown eyes lighted up
when Mr. Clay spoke of his far-off home
and ber cheok glowed scarlet when Mr,
Hewell chuckled out:

“So the three old maids wouldn't
Ilnin}ro nothing to say to you? Ha, ba,

al"

“‘Do you blame them?" sid Jerome.

“Well, no," confessed the old man.
“Guls oaturallv want to better them-
selves nowaduys, If you'd oo back
with your pockets full of gold, they'd

ng & diferent song, you'd ses,”

Aurilla looked pitying y st Jerome
Clay, Bhe, too, fsund life n failure,
and in her quiet way did all that she
could to comfurt the tail, quiet man,
who had hired the spare chamber in
Lier futher's house for ufew weeks, since
his cousing had altogether omitted to
invite him sa their guest =t the old

place.

Bhe was pot pretty—never had bsen—
but she A sweet, oval face, with
fringed eyes, and k mild, wistfal expros-
sion, which Jerome Ciay liked.

And one duy she spoke out what was

in her heart,

“Mr. t.:l.?'," rhe said, I can't help
thinking of those poor, little, mother-
less children of yours. If you bring
them here, 1'1] take care of tham. I al-
ways liked children, and it shall cost
you pothing., Father will let me have
the big north bed room for & nursery,

and their board won't signify. ‘I"ho'{
can go 1o the puoblis school, aud I'll
make }_hmlr clothes, if you'll buy the ma-

“Aurilla, you are a genuine woman!"
said Mr. Clay, eainestly. “None of my
cousing have spoken to me like thin"

* Perhupa—perhaps they didn't think
of it!" faltered Anrilla.

o y,” dryly remarked Mr, Clay.
“‘But, Aunlla,” gently retaining ber
hand, "is it of my children only that
;ou think? Have you no tender, pitying

seling—the sweel senaation that is skin
to love, you know—for me? Aurilla will
vou he my wife?"

And Auarilla did not refuse.

“Now that you have prosised to mar-
ry ma," pald Jerome Clay, I will tull
you mll my plans, Aurilla. 1 have
bouglhit a house here”—

*Here, Jerome?™

“Yes, here. Will you come with me
to look at i

“I will gpo wherever you wish, Je-
rome,” said the bride-slect, in a sort of
innocent bewilderment.

Mr, Clay put her into a little oarriage
at the door, and drove her up the moun-
tnin-gide, through the hoge, stong gate-
way of White Castle, to the velvet lawrs
in front of the colonnad.d portico,
where statues of Ceres and Proserpios
stood in dagsling marbie on either side,
and an antique son-dial marked the
gulden footsteps of the Gaod of Day.

“It's & beantifal place!” said Aorilla,"
he unswered quietly, "'it s our homs."

“You mean to tell me, dear,” cried
the delighted widow, “that you've bean
fortunate enough to receive the agency”

[ thought Mr. Wright—"
ﬂ:hlr. Wright is the agent still," said

lmy.

“What I mean is that 1 have boueht
White Castle and its groand, This fine
old house is to be your home hencelor-
ward, Aurills."

“Bat, Jerome, I thought you were u
poor an?”

*Did 1 ever tell you so™" he langhing-
1]; retorted, *'Did I evertell anyone so?

f the good wle in Elm Mouontsin
choose to believe me a pauper, is it fair
to hold me responsitde for
their rash cousclonsness? No, Aarillal
Ino money, I am rich—rich beyond my
wildest mapirations. Bur when first 1
came to Elm Moontain, 1 belisved
myself bankrupt, indeed, in the sweet
eoin of love and humiau kindness, Bweet-
heart, it Is 8o with me now. 1t was vour
Liand that unlocked the gate of happi-
ness to me; it shall be yoor hand that is

1 | to reap the rich reward.’

l:iu nt, snd kissed ber forehead ien-
@

= gul the children? she eried.

“The children are with their maternal
sunt, at the Windsor hotel in New
York,” be anawered. “The boy is scon
to enter college, wnd the girls are both
engaged 10 be martied o suuthern gen-

d

temen, and aller u brief visit *here wij) | coold

return o Rew Orleavs with their aunt.
Ho, my darling, your tender solisiwde
wiss not required after alll”

Aurills mgbed soflly. She haa sowe-
bow longed for the tonch of Ettle chil-
dren’s bands in her own, the sound ol
small, child voices in ber ear. But she
locked into Jerome's loving eyes, and

T & Young Lad ¢
by a Monster ‘Gator,

From the Valdosts, Ga., Times,

Captaln B. B. Johnson, of
ecunty, writes us the follow
ars of & desporate struggle !
ster allegator jn which his )
saph, played an unw ’
seems thut Henderson'
the northern partof the
nearly dried up, and one da)
wis«liosen I:&l.hl pelghbors for
ing frolie. pain Johnson,
little aon, jolned twenly-five or
others in the unlertsking, s
known that tront and the vario |
the perch family were to be
ureat qunmhlmt:‘y the golog, T
1y were “T:: with nets, g
other avplinnces, and were
here and there over the now
pond playing havoe with the

Master Joseph enrried a t.h
mck, in which to deposit the
caught. When loaded with na
he eo=ll earry he would take
and make & deposit and
more, In making one of thes
while wading through the wate
three feet deep, some distance f
fishermen, » monster alligator,
ba of nnusoal size, rose suddenl
ut the boy and seized him by the
A desperate strugsle ensue

n
ing greatly the
brote's teoth, and thuas, perhap
vanting & shoek to hius nervous
which might have n sds him
withuut the struggle which aa
his life. By an sifort—one of
perhuman efforts which come
only when facing death—the bo
his bleediog flesh from  the all
jawa, The monster grim!y held
sack n moment with a delasion
“Lmt he still bad his prey, afford
3y an ppnrlunl'{ . B
anrdly extricated himsalf from
»f denth before the fishermen,
by the struggle, were at hand,
other battle ensoed. Thirty men
with wigs, poles, pocket-knives
other instruments of war as
hand, charg-d upon the m
ing in three feet of water, the '
considerable advantage, bat th
had their blood ap snd wers nol
out-dons, when one of the
bold to seize him by the ta 1]
There were too many of them
‘gator to slap around with bis tail,
culinr mode of 'gator warfaro,
togive up the fight. A
was plunged ints his mouth, and
was gafs o approach with pocketk
Boon his was seversd
body, and the victorious party m
aut of the pond with the monste
on & pole. Fortanately s phyeici
among the party, and he st once d
the bLoy's wounds. puain
writes us that Master Joseph,
suifers much, is doing well,
likely be out soon.
— — —
FORTY YEARS AGO.
Fashi of Oar F and
That Were Familiar, Now O
By Prentice Mulford.

Forty yuam ago the lecturer
ture course had not made their
ance. The village debating sociel
of regular wintar nccurrence, d
““Which waa the greater man, @
Washington or Christopher ()l
or ‘““What invention hss baen mo
ful to mankind, the art of prind
the mariner's compass?"

The land was free for
Biw-ludaﬂ and “‘shel 5
r were unthought of G
eat their own wade, poured the
of powder into the muzzle, then s
ful of shot, adjasted the percu-sis
and away. But i
fowling-pie '@« was not impro
gnme of all descriptions was far
plentiful. Forty years ago deet
still native to the pine forests of
Island, and & ‘j'ﬂlfr hunt for
orr:niud by the sporting elen
th o\_mnl.r{. '

The trunk of the period was #
with small brass nails, The b
smasher had barely boen de
Valisea were long acd narrow,

were not oul of dite.

ity hotels ealled the guesis W0
by the gong or dinner-boll, The
lord sal at the head of the tab
warved the breakfast steak, The
dined together all st the sime
Dinner wss served with great
and formality, The waiters ™
the covers from the chafing d
given ,» bore them aloft oot
room, then resgpeared and
dishes to ne carved at wide taliet

The oyster saloon of that
farnished with “‘stalls” and
recesses affording parties more
and quiet than those of to-day.
without s cloth-envered balloos
sign, painted red, inside of ¥
mh(ilo wae stuck at night.

The bar of the period was mor
than that of the present, but th
was better. Brandy waa noto
In the city drinks was threo o
fore the sereen” and six cents b
Bix cent drinks were decmed
gat lndom w:an three cent

monE u To#porous |

found mr%-ﬂﬂullll d
and port'or Maderia in thecio
the sideboard than to-day. He
of the smaller agricultural vl
years maintained one ort
srns" mn now they are nobs
Eliu and intempersnce AmoS

ves was fa more ganeral.

wan satisfied. He loved her—was mot| !0

thst enough?

And the Three Old Maids are sharper, | I

more antidy and shrill voiced than ever,
since they bave reslized the fatal min

take they made in refusing the ovortures | how

ufil.l:’lr vousin Jerome,
od & manmuvering, ma r
tore is the tenderest lupelln;:?:fm;m
i;ir.lo h!;:. Jumm‘u“. Things

ave o 00 W difte they
bad known. ¥ ——_—

the
engine was
& fire and al wiy
one. Hounse! lora
law to keep leathern bur
st fires. ¥ hung i Gk
had the owner's name pain”
in white letters. b




